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	Karson and the Hobo

This is a fan fiction of Half-Life 2. I hope you enjoy.

The day was gloomy, as usual. People walking City 17s streets, bored, sad, angry, you couldn't tell with all the uniformity. Everyone, though, had heard rumors that the One Free Man-Gordon Freeman- had returned. However, Karson was skeptic al.

"I doubt it," He said to another man he had met by an apartment, "why would he, if he already hadn't?"

"Welp," he said, "you heard about the sister rumor-G-man, J-man, summthin' like that."

"Yeah, well, sorry, I just don't-"He then heard a wheezy cough. "Who's there?" For fear, he added, "Sir?"

"That proves it." Said a eerie voice. "You're another."

"What?" Karson said.

The other man looked confused. "Who you talkin' to? Don't blame ya if yer goin' crazy."

"You can't hear it?" Karson said. He was about to keep talking, when he heard gunshots. The other man started to get up. "Stop," said Karson. "There's nothing you can do. Their as good as-"

Then he saw an average looking man-save for his glasses, which meant the Combine must have been okay with him up until now. He had a brown shaved beard, and scraggly hair. "A little help?" He said,1 with a voice that sounded like it hadn't been used in a long time. He dropped a brick, and they instantly knew what to do. "Hit them!" The other man said. Karson looked behind him. Three Combine police-Metro cops, in other words- were shooting him. The other man-with surprising force-broke the brick in two with his knee, and handed it to Karson. He ran to the metro cops, and smashed the brick on their heads. They killed all three, with the third one being killed by a kick, punch, and twist to the head. The man up at the roof tops looked at them. "Their more sadistic than me!" He kept going, and they followed, but unfortunately they lagged, and when they finally caught up, he was gone-either by the door on the roof, or a hole they couldn't see.

"Great, now what?" Karson said.

"I can't believe it! It was Gordon!"

"Now, let's not jump to any conc-"he stopped, when he saw metro cops running across the road. He knew even if they didn't do it(even though they did) they would be killed. They ran to the Combine's bodies. They had no ammo.

Karson heard the voice again, the eerie one. "Take it. I think it's appropriate for… legacy purposes, hmm? Kkksscchhk…"

Instantly, two crowbar were at their feet-what the ****?

They grabbed them without a second thought. Then they ran, back and forth, so they couldn't shoot them. The, when they got close enough, the other man twisted their wrists, and threw their guns. He then proceeded to kill off each one with a crowbar. After that they ran home. But the other one followed him. "I'll get my stuff, and hide at your place." He said.

"What about your house?"

"Don't got one." He responded.

I guess that's it. Oh, and, by the way, they survive, and, so, yeah.

1 Gordon CAN TALK! HE IS VOICED BY YOU! Valve said that he can't talk, because that way you can better be him.


End file.
